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FOUR LOVELY BLUE EYES. 

These ‘ and fetching costumes, designed by Tootsie, ad | 

made of light dark blue textures, were worn by two of the Fr.v, | 
gir 8 at the Oxford and Cambridge Boat Race. Oh, I say! 


FORTY YEARS AGO. » 
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6 “Comte Fer in ees ol your domes * 
MONSIEUR SLOPAIRE FRENCH PENNIES. a 
“The new regulations regarding the circulation of foreign coins has placed Poor Papa in a most unfortunate position. Papa has never been a saving ‘S 
man, as you know, and the only surplus capital he has in the world is represented in some old battered French money he has been unable to pass. His 
negotiations with the Proprietor of the Publique Sloperienne, have, up to now, come to no satisfactory conclusion.”’—ToorstE. 
REMINISCENCES OF THE REVIEW. 66 ” * 
Jerry. Full-blown Privates in the 2nd South Middlesex Falibacks, perform Daring Deeds on Dover Downs. s A s s IN G E R. | 
4 i ge ; oy = ewe THEY called him thus, and also “Sausage Shunter,” r iF 
: “ | wee 9 t “Sausage Conjuror,” and “Prize Polony,” on board the i 


Victoria, bound for New York in July, 1864. " 
e is described as being a good-looking young fellow of : ’ 
about twenty-three, fair-haired and blue-eyed, short, and 
persicae! i by and very strong; a tailur by trade, 
After all, though, but a very vulgar criminal—a ruffian who 
perpetrated one of the most determined and mercenary of ' 
crimes, iL! 
An eldesly gentleman, with whom as a young man then I ] 
was well acquainted, the chief cashier of Robart’s Bank, in } 
Lombard Street, Mr. Thomas Briggs, was on the night of the ; 
9th of July found ina ashe meant upon the railway line B] 
between Hackney Wick and Bow. The cartilage of his left 
ear was severed by a jagged wound, and just below was a 
deep stab. His skull was smashed as by a life-preserver, and 
he had generally been much knocked about. On him were 
found four pounds ten and sixpence and a silver snuff-box, 
and on his finger a diamond ring. Ce ioe fastening on his 
waistcoat indicated that his watch been stolen. 
| _ Two young men from the same bank, Messrs. Verney and 
Jones, for in a carriage on the line a hat, a stick, and a 
jac 


~ ot PO ye ik 4 BBs a VBE xe > = 
1, TBE FLIGRT 5 A.M. (Platiorm parade at Vic- BE FicHT.—The word d is given to HT. 11.80 P.M. (Pimlico).—Linked ° nex 
ria).—* Jimmy,” cried Jerry, in alarm,“ my missus t wolley in the hair! Fix bag'nets | 1  mmerm dunmy and the valorous Jerry wade tracks | for his own, The hat found bore the name of Walker, Craw 
bude me tuke a dose of salts before starting.” and down toppled poor Jerry. The salts did it. fur home, sweet home, and Jerry's salty wife, for— ford Street, Marylebone. A Cheapside jeweller came fo 
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tocavthat he had taken the chainof Mr, Briggs’ watch in exchange 
fp aauther of a young foreigner, and Matthews, a cabman, nine 
Wave after the murder stated that on the day he had visited 
the yeweller, Frang Miiller, whilst) paying him and his wife a 
Vieit’ to bid them good-bye before starting for New York, 
had wiven their litth: daughter a jeweller’s cardboard box, on 
which appeared the grim word DEATH, the jeweller’s name, He 
had had w good start before the police got this clue, but they then 


lost not a moment's time, The whole nation—and particularly 
that part of it “who wore guinea hats and broadcloth "—had an 
intense and personal interest in hunting down this ruffian, The 
chase followed. The tlight over the Atlantic, lingering, protracted, 
and slow; the pursuit, hot, rapid, and earnest ; a nation’s purse 
against a journeyman’s pittance ; the fear of confederate, capture, 
and the force:t release of the German miscreant ; the boarding of 
the vessel, our detectives’ seizure of him, and the homeward 
journey, when the “ meek-eyed young man” beguiled his time by 
reading “ Pickwick;* and the never-to-be-forgotten detail that 
whilst on the outward journey he had caused a small sensation by 
“wolfing’ fora er a huge number of sausages. 

He was found guilty, of course, sentenced to death and hanged, 
although it is even said that the King of Prussia telegraphed sup- 
plicating a pardon from our Queen. 

As far as his own confession upon the scaffold is concerned, 
nothing can be gathered. He whispered at the last moment, “Ich 
habe,” which might have been, “Ich habe is gethan,” “T have 
done it,” or, “Ich habe is nicht gethan,” I have not done it.” 

He had done it, though, sure enough, 


* *. * *. * * 


“He was just like Percy Lefroy, wasn’t he?” asked Alexandry. 
“Perhaps he'd read of him, and it put it into his head. Or that 
other murderer—what was his name ?—Valentine Baker.” 

“ Alexandry,” replied Billiam, “I regret to say that you are a 
Hass! Miiller was before Lefroy’s time, and Baker didn’t murder 


anyone.” 
“Why didn't he, then?” asked Alexandry. 
(Neat Week “ Lefroy.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


> 


*,* Owing to the demand on our opecs we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents imm iately on the receipt of their 
Queries, particularly the queerest; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. 


HERMANN DE LISLE (Leytonstone).— Thanks for suggestion —— 
W.—No room for your lincs.—WILLIAM PEACOCK (Queen's 
Head Street, {slington).—Zvotsie has played at “ Victorian,” or 
Ladies’ Cricket (of which you say you are the sole proprictor ), 
and likes it muchly.——R. J. AYLINWARD (“ Morning Advertiser”). 
—The chain found on Slopcr's Island has been placed among t 
“ Relics.” Thanks—J. F. B. (Whitechapel).—The toy you 
speak of,‘ Ally's Celebrated Bottle Trick,” is Pieri a@ positive 
sensation, and it is being sold everywhere at the small sum of one 
penny.—C. A. L, 8. (Peckham).—The pipes you allude to cannot 
possibly be the same as those we ed away. TLvotsie refers you to 
Lord Bob—wW. J. Hunt (Aldershot).—The “ Sloper 5; s 
will doubtless be adopted by the whole British army in time. 
Tootsie returns compliments to your ig! erramhetdrt SAPPERS, 
RoYaL ENGINEERS (Live 1).—The F. O. M. sends his blessing, 
and is pleased his “ HALF-HOLIDAY” gives so much delight—— 
F. A. T. Hoc (Hampshire).—A. SLOPER considers your ideas are 
very good, but regrets he cannot adopt them.—FREDERICK JUL. 
STEIN (Hackness.— Your sketches are certainly funny. No room 
for them.—JOHN E. PALMER (West Brompton).—ALLY long, 
long ago lost his ivorics, but thanks you for your kind expressions, 
—LITTLE NELL (Dover Road).—Tootsic is gl you like her 
“ Fashion Fancics,” and agrees with you that they must look very 
pretty when coloured nicely in your scrap-book,——HURLEY 
BURLEY (Glasgow).— Yes, the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” grows more and 
more popular every day.—JAMES C, MILLER (Kensington).— 
Your communication is crowded out,——F., FLINKINSON (Leyton). 
—Declined with thanks——A LOVER OF OLD Tom (Woolwich).— 
Your communication is very amusing. Thanks from Tootsie for 
your good wishes,—ANDREW GIBSON (Edinburgh ).— Your hilo- 
sophic epistle pleased _the Elder McNab of that Ilk.——W. G 
MorrAaT he, ed Sage be good, but cannot accept it.——ARTHUR 
DINGER ow gate Road).—Thanks.——JOHN GRAHAM be 5 
ham).—The pipe has been the “ Relice.” nkea, 
—ARTHUR LEE (Wimb! a) er gied you are sates The 
lion was slain single-handed by the F. O. M—F. 0. DEATH 
Palvesient Road).—Your relics are placed in the Museum.— 

NSWEETENED HALLELUJAH LASss.—A. SLOPER, Esq., repudiates 
being in any way connected with Ally Luliar or General Booth of 
the “Salration Army.—J. LEGGETT (Arundel).—The owt hunt 
was doubtless very funny ; sorry it is crowded out.——EDWARD 
JAMSON (Peterborough ).—SLOPER’S | bggale through life will in 
all probability be accomplished in the ordinary course of nature. 
Crowded out—TuHomas J. DivauL (Cork).—ALLY's journey 
back from the Blarney Stone was accomplished safelu, 

—— 

Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
Toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 

3 Months, 18 8d; 6 Months, 3s. 3d. 12 Months, 66. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 3 RvE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free. 


See, CO 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 


BEST BIRTHDAY CARD SENT TO TOOTSIE. 


As Tootsie was born on the First of May, amid the fresh beauties 
of Spring, lovely flowers, and golden sunshine, 
Address all Competitions to 
“THE QUEEN OF THE MAY,” 
THE “SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*,* The List will close SATURDAY, APRIL 23RD, 1887. 


laced amo. 


“JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


-_ so 


THE late Mr. D. H. was ninety-six when he died, and was called 
the father of the Bar. He would frequently remark, when some— 
compared to him—youthful counsel distinguished himself for his 
forensic eloquence or oratorical ability, “Ah, there is so-and-so 
coming to the front. They call me the father of the Bar, and I 
think I have a right to be proud of my children.” 


* 
Jones (sentinentary 1 heard Madam — ésing last night. 

Smith (prosaic). Did you like it? Was it good? 

Jones (rapterces's). Charming! Divine! It carried me to the 
gates of heaven. 

Smith. Pity you didn’t take advantage of the opportunity, old 
man! You may depend‘that you'll never have’such another chance. 


Wny is a beautiful girl like a road engine ?—Because she's (an) 
attraction (a traction), 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


STAND AT EASE! 


Observe his two plercing grey eves. 


WHAT PADDY OUGHT 
TO BE—A clean, tidy, and 
industrious workman, instead 
of—well, what he nov is. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 155.—The “Spring Walking ” Costume. 


A_NEW TORPEDO.-—For detai 


“HE, HE, HE! HAW, HAW, HAW!” 
And all the while the artful dodger way 
easing the ald enve's nockets 


s apply at the Admiralty. 


1 


AN IDIOTIC FOOL.—He that is mad 
enough to amuse his addled brains wkh a 


“ Ladies’ Tormentor” (sic!) Kick him! 


Beye 


(Saturday, April 16, 1887, 


Just before the elections, Lord Tom Noddy, one of the best- 
dressed men about town, was invited to go over a flour-mill and 
inspect some new machinery. On arriving there, his lordship asked 
one of the workmen standing by, if the flour, dust, etc., would injure 
his clothes, ‘It don’t never hurt mine, sir,” was the reply. 


* 
First Newspaper Boy. 1 say, Bill, there's been a hawful hearth- 
quake, and ever so many thousand ople swallowed up! 
Second Newspaper Boy (joyfully). Oh, my ! Ain't that jolly! 
Shan't we sell our papers this evening ! 


* 

“SHURE, and ye dont know what we suffer every day of our lives 
from Saxon tyranny ! ’Twas only yesterday, bedad, that one of our 
oppressors got hold of a poor fellow—Murphy P. O’Tator was his 
name—and first he cut out his eyes, then he skinned him—it's truth 
I'm telling ye—and, bedad, he finished up by throwing him into 
boiling wather. Arrah! Death to the Saxons!” 

* 
WHETHER she’s attired in lace, 
With a young and pretty face ; 
Or but dressed in cotton gown 
With complexion tanned and brown, 
A woman is a woman still, 
Though her voice be not so sweet, 
Or appearance quite so neat, 
Still she has an equal claim, 
For she’s a woman just the same, . 
And shame on he who treats her ill. 
* 


» 

A JOKE, icularly a good one, is frequently a very dangerous 
weapon to handle. By its means you can easily turn a friend into 
an chemy ; but you can never joke an ony into a friend, possibly 
because your enemy would never acknowledge you to be capable of 
making one. ** 
ScENE—Blackfriars Bridge. 

*Arry (looking over the parapet). Bless my eyes, Bill! 1 
shouldn't care about bein’ on that there barge. 

Bill. Why not? ; 

*Arry. Why, carn't you see as *ow the water's nearly up to the 
top of it now, and when it gets ‘igh tide, it'll come right over? 

ill, In course! J never thort of that, 


* 

Lotty had some young lady visitors the other Sunday evening, 
and after supper, when they were about to depart, it was discov: 
that the rain was falling in torrents. “Oh, ma!" exclaimed Lotty, 
“do lend Tossie your waterproof to go home in!” “What, my 
dear,” cried the old lady, “my waterproof in such weather as this? 
No, indeed! Why, I’ve had that cloak this three years, and it 
ain't never been wetted yet.” + * 


First City Clerk, I say, Robinson, nobody would ever take you 
for what you are. : 

Second Ditto (who belongs to the Volunteers and affects the 
“ Militaire”). Ah, really ! you think not?) Why so 

First Ditto. Because you've only got two i and most donkeys 
have four. [There is now a coolness between them, 
-_* 


IT was after supper at the Volunteers’ Ball. They had been 
threading the intricate mazes of the voluptuous valse, and he had 
safely guided his fair partner to a seat where any little exhibition 
of emotion on his part would be unobserved. “ My darling!” he 
commenced, throwing all his energies into it ; “ My heart’s queen}! 
I love you madly, passionately! Say, sweet one, will you crown 
my happiness by——nay, turn not away, dearest!" “ It's all right, 
‘Adolp us.” she replied, “you can go on, only turn your head away, 
will you? for “our breath does smell so strong of onions.” 

(Jt didn't come off that evening, 
= * 


* 
THERE was a young lady of Leicester, 
Whose sweetheart one evening caressed her ; 
Her parents were wild, 
They said, “ You bad child ! 
We'll send you to school, now, at Chester.” 


ALLY isfone of the best-hearted men living. The other evening 
he returned rather late from his Buffalo Lodge, and as he sat upon 
the side of the bed, previous to retiring to rest, he expostulated 
thusly, “I don’t bear malish ‘gainst anybody. I'm friend of man 
and I feel it. If I’ve done anybody any harm, I forgive ‘em; and 
if I owe anybody any money, I freely forgive ‘em the debt.” 

[Vo wonder he slept well after giving vent to such noble sentiments, 


Prudential Assurance Agent ‘to Old Lady insuring her old 
Peet Ive. Ah, yes, madam, And pray, does your husband enjoy 
ealt 
Old Lady (somewhat snappishly). Why, in course he does, when 
he has it. n't you, and ev'rybody else? 


* 

WANTED an amateur sentimental singer who does not roll his 
eyes as though afflicted with the colliwobbles, or shake his head 
with the air of a mab burdened with the certainty of approaching 
mortality. +,* 


Judge (who has been fining them right and left, tojuryman who 
is late). How is it that you were not here when your name was 
called out? 

Juryman (sorrowfully). I’m very sorry, my lord, but domestic 
affliction kept me away. I don’t know which will die first, my 
little boy or little girl. e 

[Judge dismisses him with'a sympathetic grunt. 

Next Day.—Friend (who was in Court), Hullo, old man! how 
are your little ones? 

Juryman, Oh! they're all right, thanks. 
age’ But I thought you said you didn't know which would 

e first. 

Juryman, Neither_do I, nor anyone else ; but I hope’ they'll live 
for many years yet. * * 


Two Benedicts were comparing notes sie dive ace ger "with’each 
other on the mother-in-law evil, when one observed, “‘ My mother- 
in-law has a deuce of a temper, but she only comes to see us twice a 
year.” “By Jove! you're lucky,” said tie other. “Ah, but she 
always staye six months when she does come,” explained the first. 


THAT a man should starve in London town, 
I really cannot understand, 
While evervone, from Queen to clown, 
Has been told the Divine command, 
That a man should die ’midst so much wealth, 
Has one only explanation : 
He must be wrong in his mental health, 
And do it for aggravation, 
* 


* 
Extract from a letter to Messrs, Redtape, Parchment and Co.. 
Lincoln's Inn Fields, 

GENTLEMEN,—I wish you to take proceedings at once against 
my neighbour, John Jones. Below tee you the plain facts 
connected with the case, leaving it to you to amplify and put in all 
the lies which may be necessary, as you are more accustomed to 
that sort of thing than myself. « « ee 

* 


ScENE—A Billiard Room, 
Rattletrap, Afraid of the devil? No, indeed ! 
for me. 
Sobersides. No; 1 don't suppose he would take the trouble, for 
he knows you are going as fast as you can to him, 
-—* 


He'll never come 


* 
Why is a recipe for Eau de Cologne like the feat of gaining the 
top of Mont Blanc? Because it is a matter of ascent. 


ves 


ith 
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Saturday, April 16, 1887.) 


TOOTSIE AND THE VIENNESE LADIES. 


- 

“OLD King Cole 

Was a Jolly old soul, 
And a jolly old soul was he ; 

He ealled for his pipe, 

And he called for his pot, 
And he called for his tiddlers 

three.” 

His Majesty «vole was a 
little before his time. Had 
he lived now-a-days, he 
would, of course, have called 
his Viennese orchestra ; and 
whalst lolling luxuriantly be- 
hind a sherry cobbler, soda 
and whisky, or half pint of 
bitter, have bidden them dis- 
course sweet music, where- 
upon Madame _ Schipek 
would have bowed politely. 
and blandly smiled, an 
waved her béaton, and then 
the fair fiddleresses would 
fiddle away like anything, 
and Dan Godfrey would also 
oblige with the Grenadier 
Guards; and if that would 
not fill old Coke's heart with 
jer and rapture, I don't 

now what would. 

Anyhow, I strongly advise 
no Well-Regulated Girl to 
neglect to go and see and 
hear what is being done now 
at the Royal Westminster 
Aquarium, if she can help it. 
Jules Levy tootles the cornet at the Aquarium ina really won- 
erful manner, and I was very much struck by his clever double- 
ngueing. 1 suppose every cornet-player has to learn to wriggle 
is tongue about, if he wishes to gain success as a performer. 

The refreshments were, of course, up to the scratch, and the 
iserable Three paid every attention to the liquids, 

That tottering Relic of ep eed Days—the Dook Snook 
tells me that years ago, at Cremorne, he saw young ladies 
ddling in fancy costume, and it would appear that in those 
mes before he had quite got through all his ready money, and sold 
e family portraits, chairs and tables, and let his town house to a 
'o-operative Grocer’s Store, he used to go about and see a lot of 
i ks the truth—about which, 


Jules Levy the Tootler. 


ings—that is, of course, if he s: 

hen elderly gentlemen, rakishly inclined, begin to chatter, one 

nnot always be too sure, 

There is a fastish young man I used to know who went journali- 
and knocking about generally throughout the Mediterranean, 

ypt, and the far East, He says he has often seen lady orchestras 

the places he has visited, Port Said, at the Mediterranean en- 


nh URS 4 
7 7 “ 
Tootsie and the Trio indulge in a little refreshment, 


trance of the Suez Canal, possesses two or three café chantants, 
where the bands are mainly composed of ladies, and the young man 
says it is funny to see the numerous British passengers, eastward or 
homeward bound, that pass through this Hades upon earth, making 
eyes at the girls, and airing their bad German or French when the 
players go amongst the audience collecting. 

Still, fiddling does give a girl a chance to show her figure, and 
it’s quite right that down-trodden women should have a chance of 
distinguishing themselves like Paganini, Ole Bull, &. Madame 
Norman-Neruda has, you know. By the way, isn’t it funny that 
the elysium of sailors, a land of perpetual music, mirth, dancing 
drinking, and tobacco-smoking, flowing with horrid rum and 
horrider limejuice, is called ‘ Fiddlers’ Green”? 
There used to be some people once upon a time, I am told, that 
the idea of a girl playing upon a fiddle would have greatly scanda- 
lized. But in those primitive times girls could hardly doanything. 
They did not skate, nor fence, 
They used to be 
dreadfully deli- 
cate, namby- 
pamby, fanciful 
creatures, who 
sat, lolled, and 
lack-a-daisied, or 
) strummed, all out 
of tune, upon the 
piano; or r 
silly, old - fash- 
ioned love tales, 
and wept a tear 
over the sorrows 
of astupid, pasty- 
faced heroine 
with jet - black 
tresses (all the 
heroines then had 

et-black tresses 
anging over on 
each side of their 
faces, in long, 
hell-rope curls) ; 
dreadful crea- 
tures, with long, 
flat feet, who wore 
no heels, and 
never powdered 
their faces, but 
flew to their be- 
loved ones’ arms 
with a shiny nose 
end. A thorough 
good smacking would have done them most good. 

Fancy them fiddling! They twanged the harp instead, and 
tootled feebly. Yet somehow men put up with them. 

All men are fools, and generally women,also ! 


nor box, nor learn gy 


Dan and some of the Lady Orchestra. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION} COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you don't succeed, try, try, try again.” 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 

With this week's “ALLY SLOPELWS MALF- HOLIDAY," 

: TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be gicen away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 

Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq, Friend of Man, Cut out and pill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to :— 

THE “SLOPER"” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“*SLOPER” WaAaTocH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” April 16th, 1887. 


THB 


Occupation, if any . 


How many times applied . 


How long a Purchaser of er rer nee 
the “ Half-Holiday’”’ oaaee 


The results of cach week's ones will be published in“ ALLY 
SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wedneetey evening next, April 20th, 1887. The Result 

the Competition of April 9th. iss, will be published in the 
“Har-HoLipay” for April 23rd, 1887, 


*,* Specimen “ SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 
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36th WEEK. 
RESULT OF APRIL 2nd COMPETITION. 


Lhe following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SsSLOPEBR” WATCHES: 


. WILLIAM WILLIAMS, Pullman Car Conductor, 2 Mulkern Road Upper 
Holloway. Age, 29 years. Subscriber—From beginning. LONDON. 

. MINNIE SMITH, Schoolgirl, 13 Little College Street, Westminster. Age, 
13 years. Subscriber—Since Christmas, 1885. NDON. 

. W. CANTER, Hair Dresser, 110 Blackfriar’s Road. Age, 28 Feary Sub 
inn INDON. 

» 


~ 


2. 
3. 
scriber—From beginn ing. 
4. LOUISA PEWEY, y,2 Marine Parade, Seafront, Littlestone. 
23 years. Subscriber—Over 2 years. NEW ROMNE 
5. H. TURNER, Gardener's Assistant, 45 Ealing Road. Age, 19 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years, 9 months. BRENTFORD. 
6. MARY SLOCOMBE, Lady, 4, Camilla Terrace. Age. 18 years. Subscriber 
nt. 
7. 


Volunteers. Age, 40 years. Subscriber—2 years. 
HARROW-ON-THE-HILL. 
8. FREDERICK WRIGHT, Tailor, Cistern Street. Age, 31 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years, 6 months, 2 weeks. TOTNES. 
9. WALTER BRAND, Bricklayer, The Hamlet. Age, 32 years. Subscriber 
--19 months. LITTLE COGGESHALL. 
10. WILLIAM FREEMAN, Grocer's Assistant, 83, Market Street. Age, 17 
ears. Subscriber—30 wecks. ASHBY-DE-LA-ZOUCHE., 
11. WILLIAM SUTTON, Groom, Standford House, Headly. Age, 23 years. 
Subscriber—1 year, 9 months. PETERSFIELD 
12. ARTHUR HENRY MARTIN, Clerk, Monkham Lane. Age, 22 years. 
Subscriber—since commencement. WOODFORD. 
13. CHARLES BARKER, Telegraphist, School House, Harefield. Age, 16 


years, Subscriber—over 2 years. UXBRIDGE. 
14. C. CHARLWOOD, Saddler, Station Road. Age 25 years, Subscriber— 
HASLEMERE, 


19 months. 
15, EDWARD LINDLEY, Druggist’s Porter, Church Street. Age, 29 i 
Subscriber—11 months. BAWTRY. 
16. PERCY EASTE, Gentleman, Chestnut Villa. Age, 18 years. Subscriber 
ne 2 years, PRINCES RISBOROUGH. 
17. WILLIAM RENNIE, Joiner, 1 Sheuchan Sqmare. Age, 45 years, 8 months, 
Subscriber—18 months. STRANRAER. 
18. ROBERT HOLDEN, Signalman LL. & Y. R., 4 Bond Street, Age 39 years. 
Subscriber—1 year, 8 months, 3 weeks. DARWEN. 
19. HUMPHREY PARRY, Schoolmaster, Wharncliffe School. Age. 31 Meets 
Subscriber—nearly 2 ees RETFORD. 
20. MAY SIMMONDS, Milliner, Curzon Street. Age, 17 years. Subscriber— 
since commencement, CALNE, 


THE DELIGHTS OF FIRST-CLASS TRAVELLING. 


AS once it fell upon a day, 
A lady was, | grieve to say, 
The Brighton line decoyed on. 
Suburban races touched not her, ; 
She rode a first-class passenger \ 
To see her friends at Croydon, 


“I'm here secure,” this lady said, 

“From all that’s vulgar and ill-bred.” 
Alas, r gentlewoman ! 

At Norwood Junction in there came 

A horde of ruffians, void of shame 
Whose looks were hardly human, 


They made this guileless lady stare— 
A lady, mind, exceeding fair 

By their misconduct shocking ; 
It caused her very blood to freeze 
To listen to the swarm of B.'s 

From lips unclean and mocking. 


These horrid blackguards cursed and swor? 
In language redolent of gore ; 

They passed their jokes inhuman, 
And puffed the fumes, with vile grimace, 
Of bad tobacco in the face 

Of this refined young woman. 


No guard to interfere would deign ; 

From all of which this moral plain 
Mv pen didactic traces : 

That ladies never ought to roam, 

But shoul! in eafety stay at home 
The day of Wood 
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A VERY HOT CROSS BUN. 


—~— 


Mr. BEeccLes was a baker. 

Easter had come on. Then Mr, Beccles smiled, At night he had 
long sweet dreams, He dreamt of buying hundredweights of 
damaged flour and 
ships’ - sweepings 
and spice and all 
the other rubbish 
that is used in mak- 
ing up that im- 
mortal finstitution, 
the hot cross bun. 

“One a penny, 
two a penny, hot 
cross buns.” 

Sweet smiles stole 
over his face as he 
sat in his arm-chair, 
sleeping, after his 
evening's whisky. 

“Yes, pa looks 
like an angel when 
he’s asleep,” said 
Mrs. B. “ Depend 
on it, Maria, it’s 
them buns that's 
on his mind. If 
eit buns goes off 
well, my dear, you 
shall have a Bi 
up jacket to go to 
Richmond with 
George.” 

Now, George was 
the betrothed of 
Maria. 

He was a tailor. ; 
HeSwore a red necktie. He was jealous. He was a dreadful socialist. 

He came in on the palate f evening. 

“ Maria,” he said sternly, “I saw two swells talking to you in the 
shop. I’man honest man, and J ain't going to be messed “p by 
West-end mashers, with a penny in their pocket, la-di-da! What 
do you mean by it, Maria?” 

“T mean that if anybody wants to buy a bun, | have to be civil 
over that bun.” 

“But you smirks over the almond cakes, Maria. You makes 
heyes over the turnovers, and I won't have it, so | tells yer.” 

‘I work hard for my living,” said Maria, “and I'm a straight 
girl. And if you don't look out, I'll work for myself, and give up 
all idea of maryine so there now.” 

George bolted out of the shop, went straight off to the Socialist 
League, relieved his feelings by denouncing the Queen as “the 
great Devouress (with a big D) of the food of the starving twenty 
millions.” * * * 

Maria loved George. 


“Yes, pa looks like an angel.” 


* * 
Like a good girl, she forgave his jealousy 
and only flirted 
with anyone else 
at odd times. 

In the even- 
ing she held a 
levée of all the 
boy applicants 
for the honour 
of crying, “ One 
a penny, two a 

enny, hot cross 

uns” in the 
streets on the 
following morn- 
ing, selecting 
those in  pos- 
session of good 
throaty voices. 
he worked 
hard that night, 
helping at the 
great bun-mak- 
ing. She helped 
to separate the 
choice lumps of 
damaged — tlour 
and spice that 
were to make 
all the children 
of the neigh- 
bourhood 
happy. She 
was working 
hard in that jacket she was to wear with her George. 

“Goodness gracious, mother!" she said, late Thursday night 
before the bake, “I’ve lost my engaged ring. And George is going 
to have tea with us at aunt’s to-morrow.” * * * * 

The hour of teaarrived. The show of shrimps and winkles would 
have done credit to the highest circles; the watercresses would 
have been worthy of a palace ; the seed cake of a crowned head. 

George entered with a sweet smile. 

Maria handed him his tea. He first smiled, then frowned darkly, 

“ Where's that there ring?” he said, sternly. 

“T’ve lost it; oh, George!” ; 

“Don't ‘Oh, George’ me,” he cried; * perjured gal—deceiver— 
serpent—masher !” 

¢ upset the plate of shrimps,and the watercress flew about the 
room. Then he rushed from the house. 

“TN—D'll go and——” He wasn’t quite ccrtain"what 
He walked along 
until he came to 
Maria’s home. 
The shop was 
half-opened, and 
the gaslight glim- 
mered on the my- 
riad shiny buns. 

“To think of 
the happy times 
I've spent there.” 
He thought of 
how swect Maria 
looked among the 
cakes. 

“No one’s in 
but the shopman. 
I'll just munch a 
bun; it’ll remind 
me of the old 
times.” 

He bought a 
bun ; he thrust it 
wildly between 
his teeth; he 
squealed sudden- 
ly, “Oh!!” 

He had broken 
a front tooth; a 
turquoise ring fell 
eut of his mouth. 

Struck with re- 
morse, he mur- 
mured, “Poor ; ; , 
Maria! she set up making those buns and her ring slipped off 
into the dough. Will she torgive me?” ; 

She did. He has kept the other half of that stale bun eyes s 


he'd do, 


He upset the plate of shrimps. 
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THE MERRY MONTH OF MAY. 
Our darling in the meadow, 'mongst the new-mown hay, 


OUR SMOKING CONCERT AT DOVER. 


The philosophy with woman is always If. The stern reality with man, occasionally, But(t). 


| 


Ye . 
i | 
i \ 
L . 
tf 
i 
‘) 
\ 
}2 
mt " 
1 ' 1, Our on aokng | Sones was Pee a ee — a ps par Hi Ura be —— eve an oe = 
: a success. We began with an over- of-music attitude all complete, just e-ma} ” the multipl'cation table to twelve 
. A LITTLE DIFFERENCE AT THE REVIEW: ture by Major Brown—Hamilton's like a regular concert-aingor, except, Chord.” times, ¢ la Henry Irving. His “Twice 
“Well, don’t push yourself in front of me again, that's all.” exercises, arranged with variations by perbape, the voice. However, the kin; rest, was most whon ur tu,” was H.I. exact. Unfortu- 
: e S = the Major. He worked hard, and utiful words of the “ Village Black- merully remarked it nately, his power «f mimicry failed afier 
[And yet these “charmers” belong to the “ gentler” sex. peda the applause he gained. smith ” are always acceptable. was a pity Sir Arthur was not present, twice t ms; but he gamely finished. 
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of 5. ‘Lhen Capeata Jones recited Dagonet’s “ Dying Coster 6, Next came a scene from Julius Caesar :—“I was 7. I won't give the entire programme, but 
| THE REASON WHY THEY STOP IN ENGLAND. and His Leetle Dawg,” not in costume, but with appro- Born Free as Cesar,” &e. T 3; BRUTUs, must mention the comic song of G: 
2 Bl riate actions, first rate—a little stout for the mt aa Wilkins, Tomkins was Lagf Rangers but itwasa pity com and accompanied by himself. 
ii Because old fools like this one encourage the dirty, filthy, ps, and his eyeglass took from the character a Wilkins kept a smile on him the whole of the Bad The first two verses regularly broug’t down 
y j ‘and lazy d—1. ough. the tent. Then his memory him, 
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a.) OUR BOYS GO BIRDS’-NESTING. i 
F The br:11ch broke, and they splashed down into the ditch. . 
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THE “GLADIATOR” COSTUME. 


Worn by Nellie Hikiks, the other evening, 
at the “ Friv.,” in a majestic Roman Tragedy, 


a j “HIT ONE YOUR OWN SIZE!” 
| i But anyone who interferes with a bully, generally gets 
j blackguarded for his pains. written by the Sloperian Showman, 
} 
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OUR WEEKLvyv WHIRLIGIG. i” 
Ladies and Gentlemen, hoping that you have all heartily enjoyed a right merry Kastertide, allow me to direct your interested attention to another set ot illustrated chronicles, which { trust you will w\ 
iate :—Again, again with retid brain, Grim murderers plot might and main :—By night nor day he knows no vst. Unhappy man, O Czar, unble. 


st !—Hid ina room within their “Inn” C1) 


Attenaant “ Flats” In dire confusion mizes hats :—To teach the poor , 
the query.—— THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, j 
; nea SS i 

THE ROAD TO RUIN MADE EASY. ; | DANK DISMAL DRIZZLE. 
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Messrs. Gatti found ' Nelt Swynne* -—Brave P. C. Barker hada Sight 'Gainst fearful odds the other night :—Oh, her-’ea go: 
omy— Well, l ok above *here—de vou se. 2 sad collision on the sea! But “Who's to blame?" ‘8 
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A BEALTH to the stoat! Big game is espied ; Ala ost cupid ie v 
Tn lashins of ich. ch, piggy-stalkers ; In dank dismal drizzle, 
A schooner would float We'll our ti ne abid Avoiding a chase 
’ In our drink during lunch Ye dear little porkera, By soja mizzle; 
Darn! prickly bramble; ! from a tree. Gloomy we look 
id entangle— It's a real gaudy apree; While “slinging our hook” 
In lashins of punch. ‘rouch, piggy-stalkers ! I 


in dank dismal drizzle. 
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‘ANOTHER DoG TA(1)LE (A RATHER WAGGISil, TUO) THE WARRI |. AND F1S CAMP FOLLOWERS.—Allegorical of the coming Franco-German War 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—o 


A POACHER was arrested the other day, and Serine been duly 
punished for killing game, he was fined by the sheriff £1 for having 
threatened to “break the 
keeper's face.” The victim paid 
the fine, and then went and 
carried out most effectually his 
threat, and ‘ broke the keeper's face.” 
Brought before one of the great unpaid, 
he was fined seven and sixpence for 
doing that for which he had been fined 
£1 for threatening to do. ‘ Almost 
worth seven and sixpence forthe fun 
to be got out of breaking faces,” says 
the Bloodgutted. ** 


UNCLE BOoFFIN, the Jolly Hunts- 
man, tells the “ Family” that Haddis- 
coe saw an unusual sight, some days 
ago. Uncle and the oflicers of the 19th 
Hussars met there for a deerhunt, and a 
splendid stag being found a good day 
was had. At Gorleston, well-known 
to visitors at the metropolis of the 
bloater, the quarry took to the river 
followed by the hounds, The tidal 
stream, however, was ebbing: and 

neither hounds nor hunted 

~@ could land upon the opposite 

: shore, and the unusual sight 

. = was seen of the deer swimming 

about as rapidly as it could, followed by the whole pack. Ultimately 

the stag was captured by some men in a boat, but unfortunately 
three hounds weredrowned. « « 

* 


TURTLE-SOUP lovers will be sorry to read the account which 
Lieut.-Colonel P. D, Trotter sent to Matronly Mrs. Sloper of the 
way their favourite food arrives in England. If it be really true 
that the unfortunate reptiles “are kept for four or five weeks abso- 
lutely without food,” “are trodden on and bruised by passers-by,” 
and “their shells broken and cut through,” this should be looked 
to, says the “ Matronly,” for the flesh of creatures thus tortured 
cannot be good for human beings. | 


* 

AUNT HIGGINs supposes that many years ago the art of building 
was little understood in Victoria. In fact, it was said that it always 
required two bricklayers to build a wall—one to hold the wall up 
while his partner went to get paid. So, says Auntie, if the 
complaint of a dweller in Westminster, who has to prop up the 
roof of her house with furniture, is well founded, London would 
seem to be about as badly off in this respect. 


* 

CANNES, says the Dook Snook, is crowded with English 
sailors and soldiers of the marine, whose uniforms and language 
excite the wonderment of the natives. We are sorry to hear this 
about Jack’s language. We thought that times were changed, and 
that Jack, who now drinks cocoa instead of rum, never used a 
capital D, ers 

* 

Held by the Enemy is exactly the drama for the Princess's 
Theatre, and has at least two scenes in it that would be difficult to 
excel in sustained interest and 

muine dramatic power. The 

t that the scene is laid in 
America during the last war is 
not at all damaging to its 
success, for though the charac- 
ters and dresses are American 
the incidents are as vigorously 
prneiic as they are true to 

uman nature all the world 
over, Charles Warner, F.O.S., is 
to be heartily congratulated on 
securing such a capital and 
realistic drama for production, 


* 
THE Bloodsmeared Ruddy- 
gorer says, Colonel Zeglinski, a 
rofessor at the Military School 
n Pavlovsk, who was suspected 
of having taken part in one of § 
the military conspiracies, has 
shot himself through the head. 
The latest arrests in St. Peters- 
burg are reported to have revealed that the Russian Nihilists com- 
municate with their foreign comrades Hd sea. English ships 
especially are suspected of furnishing the Nihilists with letters and 
money. Forthis reason the Custom House authorities have had placed 
at their disposal a number of cruisers which, for the future, will 
overhaul the ships in the Black Sea and Baltic with extreme care. 


* 

IKy Moses hopes to be able to be doing a good trade on account 
of the recent order against the importation of bronze coins which 
has caused a good deal of inconvenience at Dover, where, it is said, 
more than half the copper coins in circulation are French. The 
public offices, railways, and large business houses refuse to accept 
the condemned coins. So Iky is about setting up a bureau de 
change, und geld wechsel, with A. SLOPER, Esq., as Sprickt man 
Deutsche, labelled Ici on parley | Srangaise. 


* 

ALEXANDRY is surprised that any noodle could behave like 
Superintendent James, of Carmarthen, who obtained a sleepin, 
draught from a surgeon, who directed him to take half at once anc 
the remainder in three hours, James, on Ligeti’ it, remarked, “I 
might as well take the lot,” and swallowed the whole draught ; he 
fell back in his chair and died without uttering a syllable. The 
draught contained half a drachm of chloral. The jury returned a 
verdict of “ Died by the visitation of God.” 


= 

TANGIERS is agitated. One Sunday lately a grand artillery salute 
was given, and then a letter from the Sultan was read in the mosques 
forbidding the purchase of tobacco. A 
few minutes afterwards two soldiers 
were discovered indulging in the inter- 
dicted luxury. They received a ter- 
rible castigation for their pains. Any- 
one found smoking in future will be 
stripped, put on donkey-back, and 
tlogged from one end of Tangiers to 

the other, Pleasant, for the donkey. 


= 

PITTSFIELD enjoys, it appears, the 
services of a son of A:scula ius, who, 
whatever his medical and surgica 
abilities may be, is ay nota giant 
in the noble art, craft, and mystery of 
spelling. The brass plate upon his 
door bears the inscription that he is to 
be found “hear on Fridys and Sater- 
dys only.” We do not wish to be 
hard ona fellow-creature who suffers 
at his time of life from what might 
be called an incurable etymological 
disease. At the same time, we feel 
bound, in the interests of Pittsfield, 
to observe — although the coroner 
would not thank us—that if this 
doctor spells his prescriptions in this 
bed and upon such novel lines, his unfortunate patients will be 
im! {bing arsenic for ipecacuanha, and some nice rat poison for 
innoxious castor oil, 


Onc 


“Has a husband the right to open his wife's lettera?” ALLY has 
pondered very deeply over the question, and has come tothe conclu- 
sion that the husband who 
did open his wife’s letters 
once would not yearn to 
do it again, Inall fairness, 
she must then open his 
mail-bags, and that would 
be blue death in case there 
was any envelope, the 
writing upon which was of 
the nicketty-picketty an- 
gular kind, not affected by 
any of the sex masculine. 

Lovely woman woul an 

insist upon sharin, is 
club with her husband, 
and might even go the 
length of knowing at the 
end of the week the pre- 
cise amount of his expen- 
diture upon cigars, cabs, 
and other trifles, 


* 

THE Eminent Littéra- 
tcur, with profound regret, 
has to announce that the 
funerals of Mr. Lytton 
Sothern and Mr, Ernest 
Warren took place the 
other day; the latter at 
Richmond, and the other 
at Brompton. The bril- : 
liant author of “ Modern 
Wives,” and the impersonator of one of its leading réles, who 80 
painfully died within a few hours of each other, were laid to rest 
under the daisies, brey 3 statists, says ALLY, hold a theory en- 
titled the Coincidence of Calamity, a theory which is illustrated by 
the old proverb, “It never raing, but it pours.” 


'e . 
_ MATRONLY Mrs. Sloper says London's muddle-headed governors 
intend to refuse permission for cabstands upon the Victoria Em- 
bankment. In the course of two or three years this will be the 
finest strada of hotels to be found in the world. The great neces- 
sity in this city of infinite distances is vehicular accommodation. 
Lacking wings, continues the Matronly, Londoners must take 
cabs if they have not time to enjoy the lethargic crawl of a ‘bus. 
Which reminds her of the method in which her Dutiful Hubby 
comes sneaking up the stairs in the small hours of morning. 


* 

TOOTSIE recommends all well-regulated girls who are fond of 
poetry, to send to the City of London Publishing Company, 5 Friar 
Street, Broadway, E.C., for a co z of “The Silver Bullet, and Other 
Poems,” (by the author of “ Brig ton Ballads"), 


= 
Our ancient friend the Lancet' has again discovered that it is 

wonderful we remain live men, It condemns sewer-gratings as 
absolute death traps, the only 
way to remedy which is by 
establishing huge cones to 
conduct the impure gases 
from the sewers to a consider- 
able height, and let the foul 
odours esca high above. 
Overhead telegraph wires are 
nuisance enough, but what 
would be the aspect of the 
streets if at every sewer-grat- 

ing a great hollow tube stood 
erected, running upa distance 

of twenty feet? Why, the 
thought is enough to send 
the whole of knock-kneed 
London stark, staring mad, 

* 


* 

TOOTSIE thinks that in the 
mind of any sane man there 
can be no doubt that Currell 
murdered Lydia Green, while 
the absence of motive and 
the affectionate relations 
between the two only add to 
the hideousness of thecrime. No innocent man ever performed such 
vagaries as Currell after the deed was done. Tootsie says it is quite 
true that he gave himself up, but a five-pound note would have 
saved his life, for, like Lefroy, he was starved into submission. 
And yet it is curious that a man go self-possessed as Currell did not 
take to the workhouses, or the Salvation Army, or buy the goodwill 
of a crossing, or stow himself away, instead of playing hide and 
seek with the police. *,* 


CHIMPANZEES have gone up. Hitherto it had been thought that 
the only use of monkeys were to illustrate Darwinian lectures, to 
dance (when properly jerked) to the strains of a barrel-organ. but 
new evidence is to hand, proving monkeys generally to be most 
serviceable animals. No household should be without one. In 
Africa the chimpanzee is found to be invaluable. He can carry a 
pitcher on his head, hold a torch at a feast, watch the cooking. 
sweep and dust, make beds, clean boots, brush clothes, use car- 
penter’s tools. furl sails, and haul ropes. Unfortunately he is given 
to practical joking, and becomes unendurably ugly in his old age. 

= © 
* 

OH, what a happy land is England! A lady in Bloomsbury has 
hit upon a novel mode of obtaining Jubilee subscriptions. She 
asked her laundress to contribute. The 
woman said that she hada large family and 
could not, so the lady informed her that a 
trifle would be deducted each week from the 
washing-bill, and that if she were not oper 
to agree to this, the washing would taken 
from her. *,* 


Lorp BoB says the fact that it is intended 
to demolish the house in Fetter Lane, in which 
the poet Dryden once lived, will not, he fears, 
wring the withers of many Londoners. 
“Glorious John "is, he suspects, little thought 
of, and still less read. Moreover, the march 
of architectural progress cannot well be 
arrested because Dryden thought Vd to 
live at one time in Fetter Lane. “ What a 
pity it is,” adds the noble lord, “ we cannot 
remove all such old buildings, which have 
literary or historical associations, to some 
locality where they could be exhibited as 
curiosities, How charming to have a real 
and permanent ‘Old London’ at South Ken- 
sington !” +" 


BILLyum H1Garns told Alexandry that the 
City Summons Court was diverted the other 
day by a zoological altercation between a 
pouisemes and a “dog doctor” named 

‘aylor. Taylor was summoned by the con- 
stable for creating an obstruction by expos- 
ing a poodle dog for sale in Leadenhall 
Market, but met the attack by saying it was 
not a dog but a Persian cat. However, the 
constable stuck to his dog-ged assertion, and 
defendant to his cat-egorical denial. But 
this of course has nothing to do with the Persian Thomas tnat ALLY 
gave away the other day, 
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‘A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK_ENDING APRIL 23RD, 1887. 


17th April, 1726.—On this day John Rudge bequeathed to the 
parish of Trysull, in Staffordshire, twenty shillings a year, that a 
poor man might be employed to go about the church during sermon 
and keep the people awake ; also to keep dogs out of the church, 
Wer of the beadle in another church going round the edifice 
during service, carrying a long statf, at oue end of which was a 
fox’s brush, and at the othera knob; with the former he gent], 
tickled the faces of the female sleepers, while on the heads of their 
male companious he bestowed with the knob a sensible rap. In 
some parishes, persons were regularly appointed to whip dogs out 
of the church ; and “dog-whipping ” is a charge_in some sextons 
accounts to the present day. 

17th April, 1886.—The new deep-water docks at Tilbury, con- 
structed at a cost of £3,000,000, were opened this day, ‘Tilbury 
Fort, close by, on the Essex bank of the Thames, opposite Graves- 
end, was fouuded by Henry VIII.,asa blockhouse, aud strengthened 
by Elizabeth, who here harangued the troops, mustered to repel the 
Armada in 1588. 

17th April, 1856.—An Italian refugee, named Foschini, attacked 
three of his countrymen this day with a dagger, in.a coffee house 
in Rupert Street, Haymarket. They were all jseverely wounded, 
one of them lying long at the point of death. The assassin suc- 
cessfully succeeded in et¥ecting his.escape. 


18th April, 1689.—The sentence against Tutchin, passed by 
the innaete Taare who died this day in the Tower ot London 
was imprisonment for seven years, and that he should be tlogged 
through every market town in Dorsetshire every year, the sentence, 
acco ~ to the Clerk of the Arraigns, amounting toa whipping 
once a fortnight for seven years. When the good Duke of 
Humphrey, of Gloucester, so summarily detected the imposture of 
the svi-disant cripp!e, Saunder Simpoox and his wife, at St. Alban’s, 
he doomed the wretched pair thus :—“ Let them be whipped through 
every market town, till they come to, Berwick, from whence they 
came.” 

18th April, 1772~—On this day there arose a great storm at 
Girgenti, in Sicily, during which the hailstones weighed twenty 
ounces, and killed great numbers of cattle, and eighty-four persons 
were killed BY the lightning. The commandant of the castle, in 
order to dispel the cloud, fired several cannon ; but fresh lightning 
issued from it, and killed many of the gunners.—(Dedsley, 1772.) 

18th April, 1710.—F our Indian chiefs, from North America, arrived 
in London and were this day carried in royal coachesto an audience 
with Queen Anne, and made a speech, 


19th April, 1608.—Thomas Sackville, first Lord Buckhurst, 

t and statesman, died this day suddenly while attending the 
Council Board, and was buried in Westminster Abbey. He early 
acquired celebrity by his tragedy of “ Ferrex and Porrex,” called in 
a later edition “ Gorboduc,” performed at Whitehall inthe presence 
of Elizabeth in 1562, and which is the earliest tragic drama in 
English. Some years ago, in Paris, a tragedy was ruined by an 
unintentional pun, An actor was proceeding with his part, having 
to describe somewhat fully the death of one of the characters. He 
ad to use the following words: “Sortit de ce monde comme un 
vieillard en sort.” The sound of the last word caught the ear of 


the facetiously-disposed of the house, and “sortit de ce monde 
eomme un vieil hareug saure” became so much one of the points 
of the play, that it had to be.withdrawn, The pathetic allusion to 
an ancient red-herring’s peaceful demise was too much for the 


jans. 
19th April, 1887.—Primrose Day. 


20th April, 174'7.—Simon Fraser, Lord Lovat, a Scotch Jaco- 
bite, was this day beheaded for high treason. Lovat was appre- 
hended in the district of Morar, on the western coast of Scotland, 
by a party from the Furnace, sloop, which had been sent to search 
the isles and the coast. Inthe Lake Morar he had hidden himself 
and the contemporary narratives state that he was discovered 
within a hollow tree in which he was able to stand upright, after 
having entered by an orifice below, through which the sailors were 
astonished to see what appeared to be two human legs, muftled in 
flannel like those of a gouty alderman. He was conveyed in a 
litter, first to Fort William, and then by easy stages through Stir- 
ling and Edinburgh, and thence by Berwick to London. 

20th April, 1798.—One, Jenkins, known as the tall clerk, died iu 
London on this day. His coftin measured eight feet. He was 
buried under the floors of the banking-house, which covered a part 
of St. Christopher's Burying-ground, 


21st April 1545.—The celebrated mines of Potosi, in Bolivia, 
were on this date opened. They were discovered by an Indian 
peasant while hunting. A shrub which he had laid hold of to sup- 
port himself was torn up by the roots, and disclosed to the hunter 
arich mass of silver. The population of the city increased so 
rapidly that in 1611, a little more than half a century afterwards, 
there were 160,000 inhabitants, but in 1826 they had decreased to 
12,000. There are now considerably less than 100 mines worked, and 
these are conducted with great ignorance and disadvantage. The 
production of silver in ditferent parts of Great Britain varies in 
quantity. The total yield for the United Kingdom for 1877 was 
601,435 ounces. On the continent the yield of silver has of late years 
been less than formerly. : i 

2lst April, 1880.—There was an extensive illumination by Bengal 
lights of the Colosseumand Forum at Rome to celebrate the “ birth- 
day ” of the Eternal City. According to Varronian chronology, it 
attained the age of 2,633 years thisday. ; 

2ist April, 1854.—The first railway was this day opened in Brazil. 


22nd A 18'76.—In the Queen newspaper of this date, 
appeared naadener of the singular custom praciieed by the crews 
of the Portuguese and Maltese vessels in the river Thames on 
Good Friday, of flogging an eftigy of Judas Iscariot made of wood 
or straw, kicking and spitting on it, and ultimately casting it over- 
board. By the laws of the Inquisition in Spain, a condemned 
heretic, who escaped from prison or evaded arrest, was regularly 
burnt in effigy at the auto da fé. 1t was the same in Portugal and 
Italy. The Ration heretic and quack Borri, who was thus punished 
by the Inquisition in 1660, sarcastically remarked that he never felt 
so cold as on the day when he was burnt at Rome. ss 

22nd April, 1854.—The first gun of the allied fleet was this day 
fired against the Russians at Odessa, in revenge for an outrage 
committed uponta flag of truce. The fortifications were subjected 
to a fire which lasted ten hours, and did not cease until most of the 
batteries were silenced or destroyed. s 

22nd April, 1751.—A man named Osborne and his wife were this 
day murdered at Tring, in Hertfordshire, for being suspected of 
witchcraft. 


23rd April, 303.—St. George's Day. That he wasa veritable 
character is beyond all doubt, and there seems no reason to deny 
that he was beheaded in Diocletian's persecution by order of 
Datianus, on this day. In regard to his connection with England, 
Ashmole, in his “History of the Order of the Garter,” says that 
King Arthur in the 6th century placed the picture of St. George on 
his banners ; and Selden tells us he was patron saint of England in 
the Saxon times. With the death of the last King George the 
observance of this day has fallen off, and the red cross of St. 
George, “the flag that braved a thousand years, the battle and the 
breeze,” is now rarely seen unless in the City of London. : 
23rd April, 1775.—Turner, the landscape-painter, was born on this 
day. Being once ata dinner where several artists, amateurs, and 
literary men were convened, a pact, by way of being facetious, 
roposed as a toast the health of the painters and glaziers of Great 
Britain. The toast was drunk, and Turner, after returning thanks 
for it, proposed the health of the British paper-stainers. 
rd April, 1856.—A grand naval review took place this day at 
Spithead, in the presence of the Queen. The fleet was illuminated 
in the evening. 


Saturday, April 16, 1837.) 


THE MERRY. WAR. 


~-— 


“Come along! I know you 
will; 
Come along !" said Cupid. 
Quoth the Lady, coming 
still, 
“No, | won't, youstupid !” 
“Give your heart !" said he 
to her, 
“T know how to save it.” 
Quoth the Lady, “Never, 
sir!" 
Saying so, she—gave it. 
“Give me now a kiss,” 
uoth he, 
oh will assuage my sor- 


row, 
“No, I'll lend you one,” 
uoth she, 
“Tf you'll pay to-morrow.” 


“Lend one!" quoth the 


rosy ; 
bo we ae i banter.” 
she lent, and he—egad ! 
Paid her back instanter— 


Paid_her back with interest, 
“ How divine !” said Cupid. 
Quoth the lady, “ be be jest! 
Get agone, you stupid !” 


“T can husbands find,” quoth he— 
“All the men are my men.” 

“Oh, delightful Boy !*’ quoth she, 
“Where is Mr. Hymen?” 


——————_ 


HE REMAINED AN ENGLISHMAN. 


THE inlowian = old, but it is good enough to bear repetition :— 
It was after the battle of Waterloo, whena John Bull meta Johnny 
Crapeaud ata friend's house in Paris, and the Frenchman, wish- 
ing to be very polite, observed, “Ah, sare, if I was not a French- 
man I would wish to be an Englishman.” “Ah, that’s just the 
difference between us,” said John Bull, “for if I was not an 
Englishman I should wish to be one.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


'SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
Ad week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
me to a Lady, and one toa Gentleman, Ali that has to be done 
to cut out and sill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
* what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to ;— 
ALLY’'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


AAA 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” April 16th, 1887. 


Name .......... 


Address............ 


*“Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
llth WEEK. 


RESULT OF APRIL 2nd COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 


“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, EVELINA GALLING, 1, Brookbank Cottage, Brewery Lane, 


‘A LIVE PIG. CHELTENHAM. 
2. FRED. W. LOCKYEAR, Post Office ani Bay House, EMSWORTH. 
ONE GALLON OF UNSWEETENED GIN. 


~TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free o 
charge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed witht. 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


WIDOW LADY, aged 36, no family, small income, cheerful 

musical, and domesticated, would like to meet with a nice good-hearte 
man, of about 50 years, who is in want of someone to “mend him, tend him, 
fend him.” Address—“ CAROLINE,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“ The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


".WO BROTHERS, working men (twins), aged 24, tall, dark, con- 

sidered good looking, would like to correspond with two pretty girls, not 
ever 22, dumesticated, and good tempered, with a view to matrimony. Money 
no abje Kindly enclose photo. Address —" TWINs,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
MONIAT ENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A LADY. aged 30, but looks younger, with capital, and tired of 

single life, would like to correspond with a gentleman of social position. 
with a view to matrimony. She is loving, cheerful, domesticated, fond of home, 
Diusical, and considered nice looking. Would make a kind and devoted wife, 
Address, in confidence, “IDA,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 26, dark hair and complexion, 

height 5 ft. 9 in., would like to correspond with a young lady not more 
than 21 years of age, money not necessary, and a girl who does not sing, dance, 
or play any musical instrument preferred. Advertiser has just succeeded to 
Nis father's business, that of a ship's store merchant, and has a good business 
connection, and can offer a homely but comfortable home toa suitable partner. 
I hotos exchanged. Address ~“ FAITHFUL,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAB 
AC “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


aD O YOUNG LADIES, of good position and moderate means, 
Ac bee desirous of corresponding with two gentlemen. They are affectionate, 
ke a le, domesticated, and intelligent, and are otherwise fitted to form agree- 
dle companions. Ages of both, 23, neight 5 ft. 4 in. and 5 ft. 34 in., complexions 
Hark, with violet eyes, and fair, with blue eyes. Address-—“ LILY AND 


ONSTANCE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “ The Slopertes,” 99 S$ 
ane, London, EC. ° oe peries, “99 8hoe 


“2” \VOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
care unopened, to the parties interested, all” lestera roccvond. in 
: LA . the above advertisements, Advertiscments already received 

ch do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


——s 

*,* In consequence of the cnormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soonas we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and intercst, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter-Boxr,and 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


“LARKS” COMPANY, THEATRE ROYAL, HULL, 
March 29th, 1887. 

DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—Permit me with all becoming modesty to 
submit my claims to you for your “ Award of Merit." I have been 
puss ery. hoping that it might come to my turn unasked ; 
but tired of hiding my light under a bushel, and imagining that 
you are ignorant of my merits, and probably of my existence, [ 
venture (owing to the death of my trumpeter), to write to you on 
the subject. I believe myself to be the tirst comeiian to introduce 
your worthy self into the regions of pantomime, nine Christmases 
ago, at Her Majesty Queen Victoria's own theayter, then under the 
management of J. A. Cave, Esq. A sketch of me as ALLY was 
published in the Sporting and Dramatic News. Since then scarcely 
a thea re in existence but at one time or other has had a represen- 
tative of your noble self in pantomime. If, then, I have been the 
means of introducing their dear old friend ALLY in the flesh to his 
numerous admire ve I not conferred a boon and a blessing to 
men, women, and children? Hoping you will consider my claim, 
believe me, dear ALLY, Poo sincerely, HARRY MONKHOUSE, 

ormerly of Alhambra and Gaiety Theatres. 


LONDON AND SUBURBAN CRICKET ASSOCIATION, 
March 30th, 1887, 

DEAR ALLY,—I have to thank you for so kindly sending me the 
copies of i “ HaLF-HOLIDAY" and for your nice little paragraph 
re our “Smoker.” At any time we have a “Smoker” we shall 
always be pleased to see you, and you may always rely upon a 
cordial welcome from yours faithfully. J. TE WATSON 

on, Sec, 


HOWDEN East SIGNAL CABIN, H. & B. Ry., March 30th, 1887. 
DEAR OLD ALLY,—Being on duty the other night,‘and not having 
anything to do for a few minutes, I was looking round my cabin, 
and I let my gaze rest upon your dear and most noble photo, which 
I have tacked up in my cabin. I thought how happy I should be 
if dear old ALLY would confer upon me the “ Sloper Award of 
Merit,” and I thought I might obtain it by making a pun upon the 
rominent member of dear old ALLY’s face, riz.: in what way do 
he warts on ALLY SLOPER’S nose resemble a straw? By reversing 
the word warts it becomes straw. Now. dear old ALLY, if you think 
I have done sufficient to deserve your “ Award of Merit,” nothing 
could make me more happy than to obtain it, but if Icannot obtain 
it I must for ever remain in oblivion, and remain youre to a cinder, 

H. & B, SIGNALMAN, 


THE RAIN OF TERROR. 


HaRK ! the rattle of the rain, 
As it falleth in the night, 
recon | against window-pane, 
Splashing left and splashing right. 
In resistless torrent, through 
Roof and ceiling fast it falls, 
Soaking sheet and blanket too, 
Stripping r from the wails, 
Quick from the pious rise, 
Pray for change of weather soon ; 
But the gard'ner, weatherwise, 
In his heart doth curse the moon ; 
Though the plumber he can tell 
Whence the trouble comes about, 
Gruffly will he answer, “ Well, 
Bird's nest in the water-spout,” 


THE “SLOPER MEDAL FOR VALOUR” 
has this day been presented to 
Police Constable JAMES BARKER, 419 8, 
Sor his heroic conduct in attempting to capture two burglars 
AT NORTH FINCHLEY, 
on the night of March 31st, 1887, 


THE following is a brief account of Barker's bravery :—On 
Thursday morning, March 3lst, about one o'clock, Police Con- 
stable James Barker, 419 8, when on duty at Woodside, North 
Finchley, heard a noise in the grounds attached to the residence of 
Dr. Thurle, the medical officer of health for the district, and havin 
his suspicion that all was not right, he entered the grounds, anc 
then saw two men engaged in attempting to effect an entrance into 
the house. They saw the constable and ran away, closely followed 
by Barker; and after a smart chase the constable succeeded in 
capturing one of the men. A desperate struggle ensued between 
them, the constable being struck with some instrument about the 
body, the man threatening that he would murder him if he did not 
let him go. The officer did all he could to get his truncheon out, 
but could not. The man finding that he could not get away from 
the policeman’s clutches, called to his companion to come and do 
for the officer, and then the other man came and struck him a 
violent blow on the back with a jemmy, the blow having the effect 
of making the officer Barker release his hold. Both men then ran 
away, leaving the officer on the ground. A few minutes afterwards 
Barker went again in pursuit, and finding that the men had got on to 
the Great Northern lway and were running towards London, he 
continued to pursue them, and was soon upon their heels, The men 
finding him so close upon them, stopped running, and attacked him. 
This time Barker, who had to get his truncheon out, was 
enabled to protect himself, and inflicted upon one of the men a 
severe blow on the head, cutting it open. r the officer and one 
of the men whom he had succeeded in taking hold of had struggled 
together for a few moments, the companion struck Barker a severe 
blow on the head, rag him down in an insensible condition. 
The burglars seeing this, left him lying with his feet across the 
up-line metals, they making good their escape. Some time after- 
wards Police-constable John James, 444 S, passing over the railway 
bridge, near to where the officer and the burglars had their last 
struggle, heard a moaning noise, He went to the spot, and was 
surprised to find the officer Barker lying there, and suffering from 
severe injuries, it being evident that he had, whilst lying with his 
feet across the up-metals, been run over by a train, 

“THE SLOPERIES,” April 16th, 1887. 


THE WAIL OF THE POETS. 


WE'RE a band of poetical brothers— 
Note the fine frenzied roll in our eye !— 
But we suffer as well as some others 


THE STREET FOR IDLE DoGs.—Cur-sitter Street. 

THE Roya “WE"—(Generally) Ennuz. 

THE Four SEASoNs—Mustard, Salt, Pepper, and Vinegar. 

“I'm half inclined to do it,” as the soldier said when he touched 
his toes with his fingers. 

A RESIDENT in Epsom writes to say he only backed one horse in 
his life, and that was into a shop window. 

BEAN-STALK is generally confined to Bacon, the philosopher 
(fill-ossy-fer). Sir, how dare you? Eh? 


———— eee ee 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
—— 


CHAPTER XIX.—( Continued.) 


RESENTLY we are served, and when 

Rose Anna has made her selection, 

which she does with a dissatistied 

expression of countenance, we take 

away our parcel, and I breathe more 

freely in the cab, “ And I don't be- 

lieve the things are so cheap, after 

all,” says Rose Anna; “but the fact 

is, you spoilt it all by showing your 
ticket.” 

I have been wanting a new hat this 
ever so long, and | don't see why 1 
should not get one. I again consult 
my circular, and we drive to the shop, 
and go in to make the purchase, 

This time, though [ am known, 
I ask to see one of their best hats, 
and the shopman offers Rose Anna 

t a@ chair, and overwhelms me with 

. attentions. When I am suited, | 

order my old hat to be done up and sent home, and produce a 
sovereign and the ticket. 

At sight of the latter the shopman looks very blue indeed, and 1 
fancy he for a moment has some idea of closing with me and 
recovering his property by violence. But he refunds the percentage 
like a man, and I depart in triumph. 

Then Rose Annaand | have anice little bit of dinner somewhere, 
and as we're in town, we think we may as well go to the play. 

All things considered, without counting the cab, or the dinner, 
or the theatre, which, of course, were unnecessary expenses, we got 
the silk dress and the hat on reasonable terms. 

Two days afterwards my old hat comes home, and Rose Anna 
says, “The man charged four-and-sixpence for doing it up.” 

“You never paid it?” says I. 

“Of course I did,” says Rose Anna, “You never said I wasn't 
to,” 


CHAPTER XxX. 
WE GO TO THE PLAY. 


PopKINS has just been raffling some tickets forthe theatre. Tho 
chances were a shilling each, and I have won four admissions to 
the boxes. 

The tickets are for to-morrow, and I eagerly refer to the news- 
paper to see what is being played. Popkius says it is a standard 


comedy. He also observes that if I want a good seat I had better 
mention the name of the gentleman who gave him the tickets. It 
is a gentleman connec with the suburban press, it appears ; 
indeed, no other than Waverley Jones, of the Packham Patriot. 

“ An extraordinary character,” Popkins tells me, “awfully clever, 
and always drunk. Best talker you ever met in your life. Sleeps 
in his boots, and has done so for years.” ; 

When I am out at lunch, I mention the circumstances to a friend 
of mine, saying, in my off-hand way, “Got some tickets for the 
theatre from a literary fellow—Waverley Jones—you know.” | 

My friend says, “‘ 7 don't know. Who is Waverley Jones?” _ 

This isa poser. But I get out of it rather cleverly, considering, 
and reply, “ Oh, Jones that does all those clever things, you know, 
in the 3.” 

My frend says, ‘“‘ What clever things?" but just at this moment, 
I notice that my luncheon-hour is up, so I have not time to pursue 
the subject. 


* * * * * * 

Rose Anna has seen the tickets, and is in ecstasies. She says, 
“Who shall we take with us?" 

There are some very nice girls in our terrace that I want Rose 
Anna to make acquaintance with—the Jenkinsons. I say, “ Let's 
take two of the Jenkinson girls.” ; 

Bone Anna says, “I’m sure we shan’t. Why, there’s Aunty and 


amma.” 

I don't like to say, “Bother Aunty,” and “Blow Mamma,” 
because it 
would be 
ungentle- 
manly; but 
such in my 
heart of 
heartsare 
my secret 
sentiments, 

Without 
loss of time, 
Rose Anna 
sends a note 
to her natu- 
ral parent, 
and to her 
female rela- 
tive—the 
same who 
came to see 
us—perhaps 
you may re- 
mem ber. 
Next day, 
when I ar- 
rive at 
home, I hear 
withjoy that 
Mamma 
can't come, 
but am de- 
pressed by 
the  intelh- 
gence that 
Aunty’s at 
liberty, and is, at that moment, upstairs ‘lressing. 

When we are at tea (there is notime for dinner), Aunty saya, “As 
there was a fourth place, I took the liberty of asking Mr. Bodger. | 
knew you wouldn't mind. He'll meet us at the door and bring his 
opera-glass.” (To be continued next week.) 


A nice little bit of dinner. 
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A PERSIAN’S EXPERIENCES OF MERRY er a 
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1, He was very much struck with the first salute at Dover—it please’ lag 


He first view of the vast Metropolis ae 
tremely ; though he sincerely hopes, if he cumes again, it wou . 1 @ repea It 


him with awe, even unto hep agra 
him cough and sneeze a good bit, too. 


THAT LUCKY PICKHEAD. 


\ This ts the sort of delicions occupation the versatile 
Pickhead gets called upon to perform. 
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3. His first tntrod artis ta» London Cow was” We 1 SENS \\\ 4, His first experience of the Early-closing Movement 
leep'y impressive. YY : excited him powerfully. 
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i\ . A ROMANCE OF A pe DAYE. 


This is a lop-sided, lop-tongued, ber rye Pare 
shuffier, versng the Toldnight ares ae ie while oi 


intrigue with some fair damsel. 


i 
5. His first ideas respecting Sabbath Trad- 
ing, too, were highly satisfactory. They 
readily allowed him to be a traveller, but red 
a bond fide one. 


Persian Sherbet 4 l’Anglaise 
jervescence. 


agen peemr ee 


9. Unless, indeed, it was the Speeches of the 
Mayors; and, even ~_ he went away and 
didn't — a ore of those that been 


kindly genial greeting of the Unwashed Son of Toil 


7. His first encounter with a newspay 
Bayer Ft though, perhaps. “Yah, I'll hev your 


ther pisses’? nin “Here you are, 
like for 
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GORGONIZING HIM.—Froggy behind the 
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into the charge 
interested part 


| DISESTABLISHMENT. 
; if i“? HAD NOT LOST ITS OA OUR. ad | . “Wasn't at eel uiiee Sunday ? te Well, ba ey see, the aris Nir — é 
Me | 1») Vi this: it was a wet day, you min 50, as I cou not wear my t, | RIDE-A- K HORSE.—Another phase of Pur a 
ha “There!” she sald, “I've spilt the salt! I must throw some over my shoulder !” i I thought I'd better go to chapel.” head's EACOOK at the Dover V olunteer Review. 7 si ste eit Hare wan 


rers Vin worldly matters 
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